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I may not look fur life, my soul is set

On preparation for another world:

Yet none the less, not for desire of life,

But for my conscience's discharge and rest,

And for my last farewell, I have at heart

By you to send her a memorial writ

Of somewhat that concerns myself, when I

Shall presently be gone out of this world.

And to remove from her, if such be there,

Suspicion of all danger in receipt

Of this poor paper that should come fiom me,

Myself will take the assay of it, and so

With mine own hands to yours deliver it.

Paulet. Will you not also, madam, be content
To seal and close it in my presence up *

Mary Stuart   Sir,  willingly:  but I beseech your

word

Pledged for its safe delivery to the queen.
Paulet. I plight my faith it shall be sent to her.
Mary Stuart This further promise I desire, you wiH
Procure me from above certificate
It hath been there deh\ered.

Drury.                               This is more

Than we may stand so pledged for: in our power
It is to send, but far beyond our power,
As being above our place, to promise you
Certificate or warrant.

Mary Stuart.            Yet I trust

Consideration may be had of me
After my death, as one derived in blood